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THE MERCHANT’S DAUGHTER. 


(Continued. ) 
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CHAPTER III. 


When a woman holds the scales, a feather has pro- 


ol reight. 
digious weigh Lect-On. 


Mere. Hollingsby accompanied his daughter 
on the morning of her departure to the house 
of his friend Millington, where she was recel- 
ved with much cordiality by the old gentleman, 
and stateliness by his sister Miss Juana, who, 
though neither young bor handsome, wished 
to impress others with an idea that she still had 
some attractions ; which claim was readily al- 
lowed by those who viewed through a perspec- 
tive glass the twenty thousand pounds she would 
inherit at her brother’s death; and, notwith- 
standing the “ poor dear old soul,” as she called 
him, was an invalid, and full four years older 
than herself, it was wonderful to see how very 
stoutly he clung to life, as ifdetermined to wear 
out her thread-bare patience. Ona first glance 
at her traveiling companions, the giddy Cor- 
nelia would have indulged her risibility, but 
for an impressive frown from her father, which 
immediately enforced obedience to the neces- 
sary rules of good-breeding. The dress and 
appearance of Juana was certainly ludicrous in 
the extreme, for affectation of youth rendered 
the ravages of age more percepuble, and conse- 
quently less respectable ; her high bongapre- 
head was decorated with a profusion ¢ xen 
ringlets, which suited badly with her fierce 
black eyes and tawny complexiong a bright 
green riding-habit displayed her spate and awk- 


ward figure to little a ge, while a cravat, 
loosely sied Found her , 


bund herscra throat, and richly 
bordered with Spanish snuff, completed a toute 
ensemble particularly striking. 
» Cornelia, however, was soon reconciled to 
the absurdity of her appearance, and was much 
delighted with her journey; her affectionate 
attention to the infirmities of old Millington 
soon ingratiated her in his fayour, though, she 
thereby rendered herself the object of Juana’s 
confirmed envy and dislike. Millington some- 
times .diverted himself, and sometimes grew 
peevish, at her absurdities ; but her unweary- 
ing attention to his infirmities claimed his grati- 
tude; and as self-love blinded him to the 
motives of that attention, he overlooked those 
peculiarities of manner and temper, which so 
frequently exposes her to the ridicule of others, 
justly considering, that she was the only one 
who suffered from the mortification. 

As it was rather late in the evening when 
they reached Bath, Mr. Millington observed, 
that it would perhaps break in upon Lady Cler- 
Ville’s regular habits, if Cornelia went to her 
the same night; he therefore obligingly re- 
quested her to remain with them; which she 
readily agreed to, dreading the formality of a 
first introduction to a person who, she doubted 
not, was “ big with self-importance, sedate, and 
awfully majestic.” Impressed with this idea, 
Cornelia, after taking an early breakfast, habited 









herself in a plain white cambric gown, her 
beaver hat tied closely down, and thus modestly 
attired, waited for an answer to the note which 
she had sent by a waiter’, to apprise ‘Lady Cler- 
ville of her arrival. The man soon returned, 
with word that her ladyship was not up then, 
but would be glad to receive Miss Hollingsby 
about twelve o'clock. Cornelia began to fear 
that Lady Clerville was indisposed, and she 
apprehended that she should. pass but a dull 
time at Bath with an invalid. About half past 
eleven a servant came, for the purpose of at- 


tending our heroine to Pulteney Street; and 


Cornelia, with a trembling heart, repaired to 
the mansion of her formidable aunt. 

Lady Clerville was reclining on an ottoman, 
in an elegant furnished apartment, and half 
rose at the entra..~e of her expected guest, who 
retreated a few steps in astonishment, at be= 
holding a figure so very different from what 
her imagination had pictured. Lady Clerville, 
clad in a beautiful robe of Andalusian silk, dis- 
playing every motion of her finely formed 
figure, and with head uncovered, except by the 
partial shade ofa lace veil, which fell carelessly 
on one side, leaving the exuberant ringlets on 
the other free to flutter on the damask cheek, 
appeared not more than five and thirty to our 
novice ; who was ignorant how effectually art 
can be employed to conceal the depredations 
of time. She held owt her hand to Corneiia, 
and drawing her towards her, with an encour- 
aging smile saluted her cheek; then making 
way for her on the same seat, said, “ I suppose 
you Leet you my dear; so, us 1 make 
no strangen of you, I will take mine.” Cornelia 
mad pologydor disturbingsher before her 
usual time. Lady Clerville lau 
indeed, my dear, I should have imagined 
a London young lady knew better thafi to” 
so unfashionably early ; but never mind, wi 
shall soon make you one of us.” Lady Clervill 
then raised a glass, which was suspended to her 
neck by a gold chain, and eying Cornelia with 
much attention, cried, “ Vastly well, child, you 
are not so much amiss as I expected; I was 
afraid my brother had neglected you sadly ; but 
I see I shall be able to make something of you, 
when you get rid of that awkward mauvaise 
honte,” 

Cornelia knew not how to understand this 
raillery, but as her aunt seemed affable and 
lively, she took it all in good part, and assured 
her ladyship that she would endeavour to pro- 
fit by her instructions. “ Well then, my dear, 
girl, put off that suffocating large hat, and as 
your thingsare not unpacked yet, I must equip 
you from my own stock ; come lect us ir to 
the dressing-room.” Cornelia tripped lightly 
after her aunt, and, by her desire, tied ona light 
silk handkerchief and a short veil, which her 
fashionable friend told her was quite sufficient: 
“and now,” said she, “ we will go and make a 
few purchases.” As they passed along, Cor- 
nelia was delighted with the gaiety and splen- 
dor she beheld on all sides, where she enjoyed 
all the variety without the bustle of London; 
she nevertheless, felt some embarrassment at 
the loud reniarks that were made by several 




















ed—“ Why, 


: , scaflet, if you can.” Courtney, 
the companion of Mill hearing these 
words, looked a little , and reposted, 


eG a Pe 


- fashionable loungers ; for Lady Clerville affect- 


ed singularity in her dress; and having the 
advantage of a figure on which every thing 
looked well, she generally set the fashion at 


Bath. Asthey crossed the Parade; two officers 


behind them were diverting themselves with 
their comments and conjectures: “Curse me, 
if it a’nt a new thing,’ cried one, “ Psha!”’ 
replied the other, “you are always fly-catch- 
ing : prithee ! come along.”—“No, by heaven !”’ 
exclaimed his companion; “ I will have a peep 
if you pull my arm off: a soldier neyer minds 
the loss of a limb, whether the cause be love 
or glory.” At these words, the enamoured hero 
passed, staring Cornelia full in the face; at 
another time she would have been greatly dis- 
tressed by this piece of impertinence, but the 
grotesque appearance of this military puppy, 
while literally hanging upon the arm of a most 
elegant young man, extorted a smile which 
she could not repress, and which he construed 
into a sort of encouraging signal. Captain 
Millman, that admirer of beauty, measured in. 
height..barely five feet, his form was meagre 
and his countenance haggard, with age and dis- 
sipation ; he had sustained the loss of one eye, 
while the other, in sympathy, seemed perpetu- 
ally seeking its absent assistant, though its 
search was unfortunately impeded by his huge 
nose, which. cherished, as it seemed, by Bac- 
chus} was the most healthy looking feature in 
his saffron coloured visage 


Yet, spite of all that uncouth fate 
And crue] fortune bade to hate, 
This creature dared to love. 


archly jogged Cornelia’s 
las! my dear, you are lost; 
is €ye upon you: now re- 


them to the captain, who was preparing am 
tort courteous; but, justat the moment spying 
Colonel Sibthorpe, he thought. of a better re- 
venge, and exclaimed, loud enough to be heard 
by the ladies, “ Happily met, colonel; here is a 
bewitching little creature just come among us, 
can you tell who she is ’—I mean this one, 
with a tall affected prig of a governess by her 
side.” 

“ Mount your quizzer, Millman,” said the 
gallant colonel, “and reconnoitre ; cannot you 
distinguish better. I thought you was on Lady 
Clérville’s list ; Go shall I announce you.” 







—« Place mei portar rather, and blow me 
to atoms,” replied Millman, slinking off; “ I 
am done up in that quarter. Gadso! I have 
made a superlative blunder.’” Lady Clerville, 
approaching the col. said laughingly, “ Prithee, 
my good friend, send that officer back to the 
guard-house, to fetch his manners, he wants 
them sadly to wait upon his wit; and, by the 
way, Sibthorpe, I must enlist you this evening ; 
I shall have a party and want a few tollerables ; 
you are not engaged I hope. Mr. Courtney, 
I shall.be happy to see you.” 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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. | DEBATES FOR THE LADIES. 
° (Continued.) 


$b) — 

QOvery.—What qualification in a female is most desir- 
able with the view to being happy in the married 
state ? 





ie 


Capit. Rattle rose. 


So much for pounds, shillings, and pence, 

compound interest and legal security !! A 

; truce with such calculations. Let nature now 
be heard; Beauty, sovereign beauty, at thy 

shrine I bow, an humble votary. Gentlemen, 

you may look glum ; the ladies smile, and that 

is sufficient encouragement for me to proceed 
—one dimple is worth twenty darns in an old 
stocking. Let me state the case clearly :— 
My wife, we will suppose is an excellent econ- 
omist, every sixpence must pass through her 
clutches; if I want some fruit after dinner, ** my 
love, it is too extravagant,” I must wear my 
coat till it is threadbare, then have it turned and 
new buttoned, and then itis “as good as ever ;” 
her servants are continually robbing her, and 
the tradespeople giving false weight, or mea- 
sure. Then she is always so overpowered 
with business, that she cannot spare an hour 
to sit down with'me; and my answer is always, 
‘my dear, I must see to these things ; if I do 
mt not, all will go to rack and ruin ;” then she pores 

re over the weekly accounts, till she squints con- 
‘ foundedly, and the tip of her nose looks as red as 
e: - her pickled. barberries; and I am tormented 
' night and day with the jargon of her domestic 
. perplexities, and boasts of her extraordinary 
{\ skill in culinary preparations, and her indefati- 
gable pains taken for my comfort and happi- 
/ ness—QOh, providence, deliver me! Let me 
if next bestow a few words on Mr. Younghus- 
band’s idol : I mean no offence to his lady, who 
happens to have personal attractions as well as 
other acquisitions, which, for the sake of argu- 
ment, we are to suppose is not always the case. 
— Well, F have an accomplished wife; I take 
her into company; there I hear a pretty loud 
whisper--“ Mrs. Rattle is acharming woman !” 
“Bless me, Sir, I never such a fright.” — 
«“ She sings well,’ “Y sone needeshitit 


bly,” “ But then hereface looks so heated and 
¥ vulgar, and nel feds are so shockingly thick, 
Mess: never expose them in that way.— 
“She plays divinely on the piano, quite a Ce- 
cilia ;”? “if she had not such clumsy fists she 
might do.’ She makes very sensible obser- 
vations ;” “ Very true, but she should not come 
too near when she speaks, as her breath is not 
the pleasantest in the world.”——“ She has the 
carriage of a woman of fashion:” «She may 
. 4 thank her mantua and stay maker for that ;” 
; 3 « Then, Madam, you do not admire the lady 
‘with all her accomplishments? “ Bless me, Sir, 

how can one admire a woman so sinfully ugly, 

he! he!” This may be thought a caricature ; 





re it may be so yet a man is too often swayed by > 


a malevolent sneer to er-rate the merits of 
his wife, especially if hi h senses bring con- 
viction home; for my own part, I must can- 
dicty own myself a warm advocate for beauty. 
“ —it is an ingredient which sweetens the cup 


undertaking, the lovely lips of his wife 
og socthe him to forgetfulness—-if she has cause 


for the fair, to insinuate that they are ever of- 
ea fended without cause, “awful beauty puts in 
Ra all her charms,” and we adore the lovely tyrant; 
.? then follows the sweet bewiching smile of re- 
4 conciliation, the fascinating accent of remon- 







Mi one’s eyes to hear her.” She dances admira-~ 


a | domestic discord—if disappointment attends | 


% to be offended, and I haye too much respect 


strance, the tender pressue of the soft fair hand 
—QOh! it is utterly impossible fora man to be 
unhappy more than an hour with a beautiful 
woman, for, 
If to her share some female errors fall, 
Look in her face, and you forget them all. 
Mr. Placid-rose. 

I have listened with earnest attention to your 
opinions, gentlemen, and allow to each respec- 
tively its due share of merit for the taste, jus- 
tice, and gallantry displayed in the discusion. 
I cannot deny that the charms of female beauty 
are irresistible ; young and old acknowledge 
its sway ; but it is not all-sufficient—the gra- 
ces of a polished exterior, and well-informed 
mind, are sources of extreme gratification, both 


to the possessor and the partaker of the plea-— 


sure dispensed ; and the se/id benefits result- 
ing from industry and economy are, without 
doubt, weighty considerations; but when we 
regard either separately, as most materially 
conducive to “ happiness in the married state,” 
we find them likely to fail of the desired 
effect, unless supported and assisted in their 
operation by Goop TEempPER, by that cheerful 
serenity of mind, which would enable her to 
bear the frowns of adversity with unrepining 
gentleness, which softens the pang of disap- 
pointment, and deprives even a sick bed of its 
terrors. A woman possessing this amiable 
pliancy of disposition, will study every little 
endearing art to make her husband happy; 
she will bear with his caprices, or faults, and 
amend her own on conviction, correcting the 
errors of her youthful family with persuasive 
tenderness, and unrepiningly submitting to 
such necessary privations as reduced circum- 
stances may enforce. She will preserve order 
and harmony in her household, peace and good 
fellowship amongst her neighbours,.love, hu- 
mility, and charity attend her footsteps—such 
are the advantages of good temper: and a wo- 
man thus qualified, however otherwise una- 
dorned, in person or mind, canpot fail to se- 
cure happiness to herself and husbafid. Such 


a woman Can.neyer be ae shafts of rid- 
icule willful powerl ier feet; for, as the 
elastic wool repels t»e deadly messenger, so 

e soft inmates of her peaceful bosom bid de- 


‘fiance to the murderous weapons of calumny. 


When Mr. Placid ceased to speak, amurmur 

was heard in the assembly. Mr. Cavil, after 

a few moments, rose, but he seemed irresolute, 

and, after uttering a few unconnected sentences, 

declared, that he gave up his share of the con- 

test: the other members immediately followed 

his example, and Mr. Placid was declared um- 

pire. Afterexpressing how much he felt him- 

self flattered by the decision, he repeated the 

following impromptu: 

Ladies, your talents I admire, 

For wit and taste can seldom tire; 

But prudence guides your conduct best, 

And beauty gives to each a zest. 

Add one thing more, your conquest’s sure, 

Good temper keeps the heart secure. j 
ae @ ae 


Phough we may sometimes unintentionally bestow 
our beneficence on the unworthy, it does not take from 
the merit of the act: for charity doth not adopt the 
vices of its objects. 


i Dee 


CULTIVATED MINDS. 


7 
> 


Women have as much need of cultivated | 


minds as men, which enables them to perform 
the important duties to which they are called. 


Some say that a pretty woman and a few shewy _ 
accomplishments, will gain them admiration — 
—but will this alone gain them friends? There | 


is the rub. 


NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 


ANECDOTE. 

A GREAT inundation having taken place 
in the north of Italy, owing to an excessive 
fall of snow from the Alps, followed by aspeedy 
thaw, the river Adige carried off a bridge 
near Verona, except the middle part, on which 
was the house of the toll-gatherer, or porter, 
I forget which, and who, with his whole fam 
ily, thus remained imprisoned by the waves, 





















































continually dropping into the water. 


»boat, and deliver this unhappy family. But 
the risk was so great, of being borne down by 
the rapidity of the stream, of being dashed 
against the fragments of the bridge, or of be- 


enough to attempt such an exploit. 


reward. 
he, by strength of oars, guined the middle of 
the river, brought his boat under the pile, and 


“ Courage,” cried he, “now ycu are sate.” 


strength of arm, he brought the boat and fam- 
ily to shore. Brave fellow!” exclaimed the 
nobleman, handing the purse to him, “ here is 
the promised recompense.” “ I shall never 


sant, “ my labour is a sufficient livelihood for 
myself, my wife, and children ; give the purse 
to this poor family, who has lost all.” 
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— Beckley Wiusenst 
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SATURDAY, MAY 23, 1812. 


WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 
©) ostssss: Lan. 

We last weck copied from the Londdéh Courier, an 
account of a declaration of war by Russia, against 
France : late arrivals have not confirmed it, although 
such an event appears very probable. Bona Swill 
be aided by the king of Prussia, into whose capital, 





: 
# 





Emperor, (however incredible) will, according to all 


creature of Bonaparte—The united Russians, Danes 
and Swedes, will equal in numbers, the conscript 
hordes of the French Emperor. 

Insurrections, occasioned principally by a scarcity 
of provisions, increase in several parts of France. The 
cargo of the ship Congress, which was captured on a 
voyage from Baltimore to England, and sent into 
France, was immediately landed and forwarded in wag- 
‘ons towards the interior, to supply in some degree, 
the starving inliabitants. 

On the authority of Mr. S. A. Wells, passenger in 
the ship Columbia, arrived at Boston, from Lisbon— 
we state, that Badajoz capitulated to the British, on 
the 6th of April, after an investment of twenty one 
days, thirteen of which were employed in close firing. 
—The assault of the city was most horrid, and the re- 
peated storming of the breaches and scaling of ‘the 
walls, attended with the most sanguirary effect. Capt. 


Lisbon, the captain of which informed him of the eap- 
ture of Badajoz. This confirmation of the above news, 
is rendered more probable by an official dispatch from 
Lord Wellington, ann-ncing, that on the 25th March, 
the out-work of Badajoz, called La Picurina, was 
taken by storm. 

The Spanish Regency has ordered a blockade of 
coast from Puerto Santa Maria to Ayamonte, in order 
to prevent the conveyance of supplies to the French 

















and in momehtary danger of destruction. They) 
were discovered from the banks stretching forth Ss, 
their hands, screaming, and imploring succour,) | 
while fragments of this remaining arch were? 
In this) 
extreme danger, a nobleman, who was pres. 
ent, held out a purse of a hundred sequins,’ 
as a reward to any adventurer who would take 












ing crushed by the falling stones, that not one,! 
in the vast number of spectators, had courage! 
A peasant# 
passing along, was informed of the preposed) 
Immediately jumping into a_ boat,§ 


’ the whole family safely descended by a rope.) 


By a still more strenuous eflort, and great® 


expose my life for money,” answered the pea-f 






French troops entered on 28th March. The Russian 


accounts, be decidedly supported by Bernadotte, the 


Bowden, from Portsmouth, (Eng.) spoke a brig from | 





armies. 
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srmies. Ships licenced for bps purpose of supplying 
jots will be permitted to pass. : 

ithe British ce hy are filled with alarming accounts - 

of riots and insurrections at Sheffield, Stockport, Mac- 









ridge 
hich 
rter, 


sont f the Orders in Council, and the conse- 
oaarenih: of employment for the mechanics ; but the 
snore probable cause is, a scarcity of provisions—The 
iots, the extent of which is stated to have been ae: 
gerated, are reported by latest accounts to be subsid- 
ee, 6 ng ene Sain siament. 
oO L$ im oe trace to any source the reports of this 
eck, respecting some concessions said to be made by 
ngland to this country, and, much as such an event 
ust be wished for, it seems premature to give it credit 
vhile no congressional measure "warrants the report. 
The speaker of the house of Representatives has 
en directed to request the attendence of absent 
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take @iimembers forthwith— 
But The people of Canada, calculating on war, are ma- 
n by king the most strenuous efforts to meet it. 





The long expected United States Sloop of War Hor- 
net, sine oeived from Cherbourg in 22 days. Lieut. 
Biddle of our navy has come home in the Hornet with 
dispatches from Mr. Barlow, with which he has pro- 


ceeded tu Washington. 


shed 
be-| 
One, | 







eS Te warrant the hope of any favourable settlemem between 
See Ea this country and France. Cee 
sed We ure sorry to state the prevalence of an epidemic 
Oat, at Newtown (L. 1.).and many other parts of the coun- 
e off try, to which many persons have fallen victims. 
and® ‘From Laguira, we learn, that several light shocks of 
pe, Mae earthquakes succeeded that of March 26th, until April 
P * 9% 16th ; when one of encreased violence destroyed all the 
le.” remaining buildings and several hundred persons— 
‘eat ~The survivinginhabitants have fixed on a scite for 
1m- building a new ity, at a small distance to the South- 
the ward of the old—considerable damage was also done 
. at Carraccas and other places. 
os The weather has continued cold, stormy and rainy. 
ver The late thunder will probably be followed by. warm 
Ca- weather.—The dangerous effects which such a sudden 
for Mm change of weather must produce on the health of the 
nse citizens, by exhalations from waters and other nuis- 


ances remaining in cellars and yards, must point to the 
necessity of their immediate removal, 


am 


Vice-President’s Funerdley 





Tuesday last being the day set apart by the Gommon - 


Council for paying a public and general tribute of re- 
spect to the memory of the deceased CLimfon, the 
arrangements heretofore published were ied into 
effect with a did solernmity seldom witnessed on 
alike occa . The procession was formed at the 
City-Hall aul Park, and consisted of the numerous and 
respectable bodies of corporate orders, professjonal 
_ cha and piblic officers, and the brigade of ar- 





light artillery, several corps of horse, the officers of 
intantry not on duty, private citizens, &c. and proceeded 
through the several streets to the new Presbyterian 
Church in Wall-street, where a discourse was pro- 
nounced in honour of the illustrious deceased by Gouv- 
eneur Morris, esq. The bells of the different churches 
y were toiled, and minute-guns fired at Fort Columbus 
. and the battery, while the procession moved “ its slow 
. length along :” the colours on the different public 
} 





buildings, the vessels in the harbour, and forts in the 
vicinity, were hoisted half-mast: the citizens and mil- 
itary bore the usual testimonials of grief, the standards 
_ Shrouded in crape, and the musical instruments and 
arms in Mourning: the stores and shops were closed, 
and business suspended; and an immense concourse 
| of citizens witnessed the sensibility felt by a bereaved 
‘community on the loss of one of its brightest and wor- 

thiest pillars and ornaments. 


Columbian. 


We select from the Morning Post the following beau- 
tiful tribute of respect, the production of the chaste 
and elegant muse of CLara, whose earliest effusions 
were, we believe, first offered to the public through 
the channel of this paper. It is our intention to re- 
cover, from the diurnal prints, the late productions 
of this lady, and by transplanting into our parterre, 
“* rescuc them, as far as may be in cur power, from 












‘lesfield and other places; the avowed motive is the | 


s against the Orders in Council continued © 


Nothing has transpired to — 


y belonging to this city, including the horse or ” 
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that oblivion to which they are doomed by an over- 
whelming mass of p@litical and commercial farrago. 
Should this sweet songstress be again induced to 
awaken the chords of her enchanting lyre, we should 


be proud ofthe honour ofembellishing our pages with _ 


her syren strains. 


Lines for the 19th of May—the celebration 
of the Funeral of 


GEORGE CLINTON, 
AT NEW-YORK. 


AWAKE, from thy unheeded sleep 
Once lov’d, but long neglected lyre ! 
Awake to notes, not loud but deep, 
Strains such as heartfelt griefs inspire ! 


Shalt thou refuse thy humble lay 

While low in dust thy country mourns ? 
Perish the harp which on this day, 

No sound of answering woe returns! 


” Clinton is Dead! the good, the great! 
The patriot firm—the soldier brave 

Whose arm upheld a drooping state, 
Sinks, full ofhonours, to the grave. 


Through a long life, wheag glory’s light 
Sublimely mark'd his fate career, : 
No stain occurs, his fame to blight ; 
No spots upon our Sun appear. 


Then, far from this regretful scene, ‘, 

Be party’s narrow, bitter zeal ; ne 
His life a public good has been, 

And all-~a public loss should feel. 


Loves he his country who could view j 
This funeral pomp rigid eye? 

Who could the mournful train pursue : 
Nor breathe of deep regret the sigh ? 


Indignant, would that country spura, 
The hollow boast—the falsehood vain— 
And on her Clinton’s laurell’d urn, 
Proudly inscribe, the grateful strain. 





iteful strain, might proudly tell, 
git arose his morning ray ; 






And thence, to mourn his evening’s close, — 
Majestic still, tho’ sad the strain; 

In honour’s arms, he found repose, 
Nor felt but for his country—pain. 


That country which he ever lov’d, 

, He griev’d to leave in peril’s hour— 

Well had that grateful country prov’d, 
In former times his saving power. 


Then, sacred be his cherished Name! 
With Washington’s forever join’d, 

Our deepest reverence, they shall claim, 
In holy union ever twin’d. 


And, o’er his narrow house of Death, 
Shall hang, of greenest laurels wove, 
A still renewing glory-wreath, 
The tribute of his country’s love. 
CLARA. 


——a 3): @D 3 aa 
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


WE are obliged to Indagator for his friendly com- 
munications and shall endeavour to profit by his hints. 
We fully concur with him, that it is the duty of a con- 
ductor of a paper, especially one devoted .to the fait 
sex, to improve the public taste by judicious selections 
of elegant and classical subjects As it is our interest 
so it shall be our ambition to elevate the character of 
the Museum, and we fondly cherish the hope of receiv- 
ing some assistance from Gentlemen and Ladies of po- 
lite taste and literature —It wall be matter of severe 


regret, if this city cannot furnish sufficient talent:and ~ 


patronage to support the only weekly paper exclusive- 
ly devoted to literature. From the many respectable 
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names added to our list, since the Ist number, (with. 
in a week) we are induced to flatter ourselves that in 
the course of a year we shalf have to expand our pages, 
and render them in some degree correspondent with 
the present state of society, and progressive advance- 
ment of our metropolis in arts aid sciefice. 


The biographical sketch of the Life of Petrarch shall 
be commenced in our next number. 


We have received several communications of 
“ Charades,” * Riddles,” “ Acrostics,” under Yarious 
Signatures, but however reluctantly we may 

our own opinion to that of our friends, yet we cannot 
think subjects of this nature of sufficient merit to have 
aplace in our columns, which we hope to devote to 
those of a morg classic, instructing, and i 
kind. Our intention is to improve as we p 


T. B. is received, but for want of room must be 
postponed until our next. * 





= 











THE SOLDIER’S ORPHAN—A new American Novel, 
Just published by Mr. C. S. Van Winkle, of this city, 
(price 76 cents) is, as stated in the advertisement, “ a 
work well written for private amusement and for in- 
culcating the most profound respect for religion and 
virtue.”"—For sale at the Museum Office, No. 241, 
Pear|-Street. 
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Viupriat. 


** Domestic happiness, thou only bliss 
Of Paradise that has surviv’d the fall; ¥ 





4 ——Thou art the nurse of virtue—in thine arma. ~ 


She smiles, appearing as in truth she is, 
Heav’n-born, and destin’d to the skies again.” 


MARRIED, ~ 


On Monday pr by the Rev. Dr. Romeyn, Lieut. 
James Baker, of the U.S. Artillery, to Miss Ann M. 
Misling, of Norfolk, Vir. 
Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Williams, the Rev. 
James Harris, of Utica;to Miss Sarah Richards, of this 
city. 
On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Parkin- « 
son, Mr. John Buckley, to Miss Sally Merrit. 
On Tuesday evening, by the same, Mr. George 
s beth Anderson. 
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“ Our dyiag friends come o’er us like a ont. 
To damp our brainless ardours ; and abate 
That glare of life, which often blinds the wise !” 


DIED, 


Qn Sunday morning, after a short and severe illness, 
Mr. James Ronalds, builder, an old and very respecta- 
ble inhabitant of this city, aged 60. 

Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Margaret Ronalds, wife 
of the above gentleman, after a short illness. 

at Thursday, Mrs Martha Hicks, consort of John 
Hicks. 

In this city, Mrs. Catharine Heyer, wife of Garret 


Heyer, 47. 
On Sunday morni Danie! Phoenix, esq. in the 
77th year of his —_ : 


On Tuesday, Mr."George Brady, sen. aged 64, 
Same day, Mr. Peter Gibbon, aged 48. — es 
On Wednesday, after an illness of fotr days of fever, “ 
Mr. Gerardus Woolsey. , 
On Tuesday morning last, William Morrison. | 
At Ballstown, on Thursday evening, 14th inst. aftér 
a short ilness, Mrs. Morris, wife of Wm. W. Morris, 
. formerly of this city. ee 
eae = Elizabeth — , 81. 
Suddenly, on Mon morning, i inst at 
oravecend, (2. 5.) COL. Rutgert Van Brunt, aged 79 


Thursday morning, in the 28th year of his age, 
consumption, Mr. Sylvanus M. Ward. 
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Seat of He Viuses. 


** The Poet’s Eye in a fine frenzy rolling, 
Doth glance from heav’n to earth, from earth to 
heaven, 
And as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the Poet’s pen 
Turns them to shapes and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name.” 








FOR THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 
$ WRITTEN 


ON OCCASION OF THE MARRIAGE OF MISS ELIZAL. 
td A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 


FROM these lone scenes tho” every pleasure flies, 
And sportive fancy no excursions tries ; 

While yet a Muse will deign to lend her aid, 
The verse of friendship shall be only paid. 

Say then, shall come Eliza’s nupti "eg 

And I not pay the gratulary lay ? 

Nor thou my friend despise my humblé strain, _ 
Nor the warm wishes of my heart disdain ; 

So may each pleasure court thy favoured breast, 
By peace be shielded and by love carest ; 

So may thy pleasures be unmixt by pain, 

While love wreaths flowers on Hymen’s golden chain. 


Thro’ the long course of life’s unclouded day, 

May sweet contentment smile on virtue’s ray ; 

But if in some sad hour, by grief opprest, 

Oh let not vain reflection wound your breast ; 

Still to the distant prospect turn your eye, 

Pass the dim cloud and view the brightening sky ; 

When -oneey warm breast from rapture’s trembling 
eight, 

Falls to the temperate measure of delight ; 

When calm delight to easy friendship turns, 

Grieve not that Hymen’s torch more gently burns. 

True tender love one even tenor keeps, 

*Tis reagon’s flame, and burns when passion sleeps ; 

And may thy husband in each virtue blest 

With nature’s frankness in his generous breast, 

Like nature too Eliza ever find, 

Like her be various, and like her be kind; 

Then when the spring of smiling youth is o’er, 

Thy summer’s glory yields to Autumn’s power, 

When sober Autumn bends to Winter’s sway, 

Thy form will charm delightful in decay. 


—— f- 
The following beautiful selee tic piece, we press 
cannot but be highly pleasing to our readers. 
abe J sei 
— . 


. WE-ARE SEVEN. 


A SIMPLE child, dear brother Jim, 
That lightly draws its breath, 

And feels its life in évery limb, 
What should it know of death? 


f met a little cottage girl, 
Just eight years old, she said ; 
t hair was thick with many 4 curl 
That clustered round her head. 


She had a rustic woodland air, 
- And she was wildly clad; 
Her eyes were fair, and very fair, 
Her beauty made me glad. 


** Sisters and brothers, little maid, 
“ How you be ?” 


*¢ How many? at aN she said, 
And, wondering, at me. 

* And where are they I pray you tell !” 
She answered, ** Seven are we, 


** And two of us at Conway dwell, 
:* * And two are gone to sea. 


“ Two of us in the church-yardtic, 
** My sister and my brother, 
* And in the church-yard cottage, I 
“ Dwell near them with my mother.” 


** You say that two at Conway dwell, 
** And two are gone to sea, 

“* Yet you are seven ; I pray you tell, 
‘* Sweet maid, how this may be {” 













Then did the little maid reply, 
** @even boys and girls are we ; 

“‘ Two of us imthe church-yard lie, 
** Beneath the church-yard tree.” 


* You run about, my little maid, 
*“ Your limbs are all alive; 

** If two are in the church-yard laid, 
** Thenye are only five.” 


* Their graves are green, they may be seen,” 
The little maid replied, 

“ Twelve steps or more from mother’s door, 
“ And they are side by side. 


*¢ My stockings there I often knit, 
** My kerchief there I hem ; 

** And there upon the ground I sit~ 
** I sit and sing to them. 


** And often after sun-set, Sir, 
** When it is light and fair, 

“TIT take my little porringer, 
** And eat my supper there. 


*¢ The first that died was little Jane ; 
“In bed she moaning lay, 

*« Till God released her of. her pain, 
“ And then she went away 


‘* Low in the church-yard she was laid, 
** And all the summer dry, 

“* Together round her Sie we played, 
** My brother John and I. 


«* And when the ground was white with snow, 
“* And I could run and slide, 

** My brother John was forced to go, 
** And he lies by her side.” 


“How many are you then,” said I, 
“If they two are in heaven ?” 
The little maiden did reply, 
**Q master! we are seven.” 


*¢ But they are dead ; those two are dead ! 
** Their spirits are in Heav’n !” 
*T was throwing words away ; for still 
The little maid would have her will, 
And said, “ Nay, we are seven.” 


QKHoralitsy. 












€ £00 depen inculcated. 


“ The poor Beetle that we tread upon, 
In corporeal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies!” 

Shakspeare. 


But bratal actions, show a brutal mind. 
Remember He, who made thee, made the brute, 
Who gave thee speech and reason form’d him mute. 
He was design’d thy servant and thy drudge, 
But know that his Creator is thy Judge. 

ee SSS I me 


REFLECTIONS IN A CEMETERY. 


HERE is the last stage of life’s journey; 
here is the collected rendezvous of suffering 
mortals ; here is a safe retreat from the barbed 


‘shafts of malice, from pointed perils and from 


misery’s rod. Here, after noble and ignoble 
views, after every ardent wish, after pursuing 
every flattering object, we find the issue of 
them all. Here, from servile bondage and op- 
pression’s iron hand, rests the wretched negro, 
whom chance had made a slave; here, he for- 
gets his galling chains, and, with his lordly ty- 
rant, reposes equally accommodated. Here the 
oppressor and the injured moulder together ; 
here sleep the meanly saving and the riotous 
profuse; here, prostrate in the dust, lie the de- 
graded relics of aspiring mortals! Ought we 
not then to remember the transitory yision of 
terrestrial greatness, and act so as, to be pre- 
pared, to pay the momentary loan of Heaven’s 
great Lender. 
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AFFECTATION CENSURABLE. 
OUR deportment should always be such 
may dispose people to think favourable of , 
and never such as can justly offend. But yo 
people are very apt to prostitute this dispe 
tion, by using it only occasionally ; whereas 
make it a virtue, it must be exercised unive 
sally, and become a settled habit; in short, 
must flow from the heart. <A young gentle 
is to pay a visit to a great man or a rich aun 
what pains are taken to make a graceful appe 
ance ! How exact is his deportment, how pleg 
ing his conversation ! The visit paid, the mas 
is thrown off, and he is a very bear to every ¢ 
else. Have actions like these any merit ; 
them? Ought we not to call such behavior 
dissimulation and hypocrisy ? most certain 
To obviate this, let parents be very careful 
teach their children an universal good beh 
viour; not partial, narrow, or confined, b 
such as will show itself at all times, on all 
casions, and to all degrees of people. 








SECRET CORRESPONDENCE. 

A young lady, newly married, being obliged 

show her husband all the letters she wre 
sent the following to an intimate friend. 

“ I cannot be satisfied my Dearest Friend 

“ blest as I am in the matrimonial Stat 


“ unless I frour into your giriendiy Bosom 


“ which has ever beat in son with min 
“ the various Sensations which sw 
“ with the liveliest Emotions of Picasu 
“ my almost bursting heart. J tell you my dé 
“ Husband is the most amiable of Me 
“ IT have now been married seven weeks, @ 
“ have never found the least Reason | 
“repent the day that joinedus. My husbandi 
“ both in persen iF manners far from resembli 
-“ ugly, cross, old, disagreeable, and Yealo 
“monsters, who think by confining to sécure 
a Wife it is his Maxim to treat as 
bosom Friend and not as 
“ flay-thing, or menial Slave, the ‘oma 
“of his choice neither Party 
“ says should always obey implicitly 
“6 each yield to the other by tu 
‘An ancient maiden Ay near seventy 
“a cheerful, venerable, and file@sant old lady 
“ lives in the house with us : 
“ light of both young and old ; 
“vil to all the Neighbourhood  areiii 
“ generous and charitable to the ; 
““ Tam convinced my husband likes nothing mom 
“ than he does me: he flatters me mere tha 
“ than the Glass; and his Intoxication 
«“ for so I must call the excess of his love 
“ often makes me blush for the unworthin 
“ ofits object, & wish I could be more deservin 
“ of the Man whose Name TI bear. 
“ say all in one Werd and t 
“crown the whole, my former lov 
“is now my indulgent husband, my fondnes 
“ ig returned, and I might have had 
“ a Prince without the felicity I find 
“ him. Adicu ! may you be as blest as Iam u 
“ able te wish that I could be me 
“ happy.” 

N. B. The key to the above letter (in cy- 
pher) is to read the first, and then every alter 
nate line only. 
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